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EAELT in April, having completed our
work, I crossed the mountains afoot to
the Great Cacapehon, and, passing over the
Blue Bidge, on April 12 found myself again
at Mount Vernon. But before that I first
rode on to Belvoir, that I might be prompt
to answer his lordship's questions. All he
would talk about was how to get horse and
man over rivers, and of a way I learned of
an Indian to wade across a strong swift
stream safely, even breast-high, by carry-
ing a heavy stone to keep me on my feet.
He advised me to learn the sign-language
of the savages.

He was soon to set out for the valley,
where he meant to lay out the manor of
Greenway Court and there reside. He-de-
sired me to come and help to survey his
great domain.

There must be some natural taste in
man for the life in the woods, and, for my

95 had a sign for cutting a man's throat,
